BARBARIAN STORIES

again, and by and bye she could see the shining towers
of Shibrot lifting over the far horizon. She was within
sight of the western gate when all at once she heard
her name called from behind; looking round, she saw
a rider who had come galloping from a side road and
was catching her up. He waved a bow overhead, and
she saw it was Tibar and shouted to him. But he
shouted back: .'Have you not heard? Father went to a
feast with Soogal Sorsh and no one has seen him come
out!' 'When?' 'Yesterday. And the Queen says she
can do nothing!' At that she set spurs to the mare and
galloped with him down the road to Shibrot with her
hair flying behind her.

She hardly thought of her brother now; both their
minds were off ahead to the great round house in
the heart of the city. They gasped hurried plans to
one another as they rode: they were going to take
the General of the East by surprise. They pressed
through the crowded streets, holding their horses up
as they slipped on the stones, and shouting their
news to the people, who gathered behind them into
little frightened groups that trickled always nearer
to the house of Soogal Sorsh.

At the door they both had their swords drawn.
Tibar knocked with the pommel of his, and for a long
moment there was no answer; they felt the house stir-
ring like a kicked hive, and glanced at one another.
And each thought how the other had grown and
changed. At last a hatchway in the gate slid open and
an old woman put out her head. 'Open!' cried Tibar,
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